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As diwn began to break, he could
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clistrged with desertion under tire.

Abowl descrters in Franoe,
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During  his trial, Lloyl =at as  one
duzed, ond could put nothing 1o wauril

in his delense,  only an ovevasional

“pon’t have me shot!”

His scntence was passed: “To

LALE
May 18, 1916." This " oeant that he!
hid only one more day to live,

He did not realize the aw fulness ol |
his sentence; his brain se emed para-
He Knew notiing of his trip, |
unler gwierd, 0 a0 motor lorey to the!
soomidbigied guardroom in the village,
where hie was dumped on the flovr and
Jeft, while a sentry with @ tixed huyo-
] up amd down in front uf the

Iy el

net e
enlrane.
Pully beet, waler
lert beside him Tor his supper. |
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Llovad bistencd cagerly to his senteys
words, ml believed themn, A ook ot
Muspie artiee dnto LS epes, wind b nven:
thee il beside hin

an hont's time the clap-
Bitn, bt Llosd would
e wanteel no gur
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v came to sewe

RIS

have tone of i,
son, b was o lae parrdoneld.
Phe artillery Belimd the lines sl

denlhy wpened up with everything they
Bl An intense bombardnent of the
cienny's lines hidd commenced.,  The

the euns  was  deafenine.
fears came back with o rush,
amd he voweral on the carthen floor
with his hands ever his face

The seutry, seeing his position, came
ol to cheer him by talking to

LTHE L

Tlosd's

in amd trie

LTI
enever mind them guns, boy, they
won't hurt yon,  They are ours. Wi
shvine the Boches o dose of their

are
o el
the top at dawn of the morning to take
their trenches. Wl give “em o taste
of cold steel with their sausages HLT
Yo just sit tight now until they
relicve you. UL have 1o go now, lud,
as itk nearly time for my veliel, and 1
don’t want them to sce me a- -talkin’
so long, laddied, checro!™

the sentry resumed  the
In about ten min-
a D

e hoys are going over

Twar,

with youn

With this,
paving of his post.
atess time he was relieved and
company man took his place.

Looking inte the puardhouse, the
sentry notieed the cowering attitmde of
Llovd, and, with a sneer, said to him:

snstead of whimpering In that cor-
net, vou ought to be saying your pras -
ers. It's bally conscripts  like  you
what's spoilin’ our record. We've boeen
out here nigh onto eighteen months,
and you're the first man to desent ITES
post.  The whole battalion is laughin®
and pokin® fun at D company, b
luck to vou. But yon won't get anothey
chanee to  disgrace us. They'll  put
vour lights out in the mornin® .

After listening to this tirade, Lloyd
in a faltering voice, asked: ““They are
not going to shoot me, are they? Why,
the other sentry suid they'd pardon
me, For God's sake—don’t tell e m
1o be shot!™ and his volee died away in
a sob,

“Of course, they're going to  shoot
yoir. The vther sentry was just a-kid-
din® rou.  Just like old Smith. Always
a-tryin’ to cheer some one. You ain’t
got no more chance o bein’ pardoned
than 1 have of gettin® to be colonel of
my ‘batt.""

When the fact that all hope was
gone finnlly entered Liloyd's brain, a

rising to his knees, with  his  arms
sty tesed out 1o heaven, he prayed. saind
all of his soul entered into the prayer,
adrd merciiul Ged, give me
Hhke @ man!  Deliver
Give e

T, groan]

strength 1o die

me from this coward’s death.
a chanve to die like my mates in the
fizhting line, to die fighting for my
conntry. ask this of thee”

A peace, hitherto unknown, came to

him, nnd he erouched and cowered no
mre, bt caleds wadted the  dawn,
reanly to go to his death. The shells
woere bursting @l around the Zunrd-

hardly noticed them.
the voice of the

routt, but he
While waiting there,

<entry, singing in a low tone, came to
him, M wits singing the choras of the
papiilar trench ditty:

I want to go hionte,
trenches no

I oot to g homee,
| den’t want to go to the

e,

Where the “whizzbangs" ol “san
stpes™ roay gadore,

Tahe te over the seq, where the Al

nreral can’t get ne
G, iy, 1 don’t want to die! I want to

s honee,

Llosdd listencd to the words with @
interest, and wondered what
he would go o neross
It would bie the onls
BHOW I,

strinee
hined ot o hone
thee ireat Divide,
horne he luaed ever

suhdenly thore came o great rushins
i Blinding, o deafin-
sandbagE walls of

alr,
ansl the

thiongh the
ing report,

L vedronnn toppded over, and then
=Dl kness,

When  Lioxd pecoveral  consclons-
e, he was lving on his clght side,

Tarcine wisd used to be the entsoees ol
the guardroom. Now, it was only a
jmwmble of rent and torn sandbags, His
hewd seened busting, He slowly rose
and there in the cast the
down avas breaking Bor what was
that mangled shape Iving over there
awmong the sandbags? Slowly droggimg
sl te it, he saw the body of e

on his cllaow,

e —
supply s exhausted, and the  men
realized it would be a ease of dving

as bravely as possible, or making a

run for it. But D company would not
run. It was pgainst their traditions
anid  principles,

The Germuns would have to advanes
aeross an open space of three or four
hundeed vards hefore thes could oot
within bombing sitstance of the trendh,
and then it would be all their own wav,

Turning to his company, the oo panin
sieded:

“Men, its a case of roing West for
us, We are ont of ammunition ol
emmbes, andd the Boches have us in oa
trip.  They will bomb us out. Our
lavonets are useless hore, We o will
have to o over and meet thom, and

it's a cuse of thirty te one, so send
every thrust home, ,amd die like the
men of D company should. When 1
give the word, follow me, and up, and
ut them. them  ho. 1! Lord, if
we only hed n *hine gun, we conla
wWhpme Here they
veguely,

Just ps e finished
weleome “pap-pup”™ of o macman s gan
in their rear rang ont, amnd the  front
line of the onrnshing Germans seenn-
eid to melt away,  They waved, bt
e rushine  vnward,
Down went thede second line, The ma-
awtul toll of
tried 1o ad-
zun  mowed
I'ropping thele rifles amd
and Ml inoa wild
trench, amid the

[ They  were
Agnin atlenpt,
et of 1) company came
clieer, D he smmmunition hod
i with it o lattalion  of
Seoteh to o cecenforee thenn They were
The unknown macehine gunner
Lo Lhe in the nick ol

ive

them out! coms, et

men!”

speaking,  the

Haum Ciine

gun was taking an
Then agmin they
ot thee misehine
thewn dovon,
bonnhis, thay
rush baek
chives of

chine
lives,
vianite,

birokae
to their
COIL RN,
Toruing for  anether
when in the
nomighty
arvivesl

CHANTI N
bind b Puseie
Litnse,

With the ve-entoreements it was an
vasy tWsk o take the thind German
linwe,

Alter the attack was over, the eap-
tuin and theee of his non-commission-
ol othievrs wended their way  back to
the pasition where the machine gun
hiad done its deadly work. He wantod
to thank the gunner in the name of 1)
vomipany  for lis  magniticent  dead,
They arcived at the gun, and an awiul
sizht met their eyes,

Lloyd had reached the  front  line
treneh, after his company had leit it
A strange compiny wik nimbly crawl-
ing up the treneh ladiders, They were
re-entorcements going over, They were
Seottios, and they made o magnificent
sight in their hrightly coloeed Kilts and
bare Kneos,

Jumplng over the trench, Lloyd raced
across No Man's Land, unheeding the
eadn of bullets, leaping over davk forms
on the groumd. some of which lay still,
while others called ont te him as he
specded past.

He came to the German front
but it wos desorted, except Tor
of dead und wounded—n grim

line,
heaps
tribte

He Betrayed His Country.

look was enough 1o hnow
was demd, The
wis missing, The sentry had hid his
wish geatitled, He bad “zone T8 T{ LA

He waus safe al last from the “whizz-
b= amd the” Alemand.

Like w flaxh it came to Lloyd that he
wis free. Free to go “over the top”
with his company., Free to die like a
true Briton fighting for his king and
country, A great glviness and warmth
came  over him.  Carefully stepping
over the hody of the sentry, he started
on a mad mmee down the ruined street
of the village, amid the bursting shells,
minding them not, dodging throush or
arond hureying platoons on theiv way
to alzo zo “over the top” Coming to
a communiention trench he ‘conld not

wnl (i

ry.

et by soldier's head

get through, It was  blocked  with
laughing, cheering and  cursing sol-
dicrs. Climbing out of the trench, he

ran widly along the top, never heed-
ine the rain of machine-gun  lmllets
amsd shells, not even hearing the shouts
of the officers, telling him to get back
into the trench. He was going to join
his corapany who were in the front
line. He was going to fight with them.
He the despised coward, had come Into
his own.

While he was racing along, jumping
over trenches crowded with soldiers, a
ringing cheer broke out all along the
front line, and his  heart sank. He
knew he was too late. His company
had gone over, But still he ran madly.
He would ecatch them. He would die
with them.

Meanwhile his company  had gone
“over.,” They, with the other com-
panies had taken the first and second
German trenches, and had  pushed
steadily on to the third line. D com-
pany, led by their eeptain, the one who
had sent Lloyd to divislon headquar-
ters for trial, charged with desertion,
had pushed steadily forward until they
found themselves far In advance of
the rest of the attacking force. “Bomb-
ing out” trench after trench, and nsing
their bavonets, they came to a Gierman
communication trench, which ended in
a blindsap, and then the captain, and
what was laft of his men, knew they
were In A trap. They would not re-
tire, D company never retlred, and
they were D company. Right In front
of them they could see hundreds of
Germans preparing to rush them #ith
bomb and bayonet. They would have
some chance if ammunition and bomks
could reach them from the rear. Their

calm seemed to settle over him, and

to the work of his company, gomd old
D company.  Laaping trenches,  and
gagping Yor Lioyd could  see
right ahead of him his company in a
dhisitdd = nadeal A communiention
trench, and acress the open, away in
front of thom, aomags of Germans e
paring for o charge,  Why didne't D
company re on them? Why were they
silent? What waere they
wathing Jort Then he knew =their am-
munition was oxhausted,

Hut what was that on his rvight? A
machine gun. Why Jdidn’t it open e
ol save them? He would make that
sun's erew do their  duty, Rushing
over to the giun he saw why it hiod not
opened e, Seattered pround its hise
Iay s=ix =il forms They hawd broagan
their gun to consolidate the eaptured
position, but o German machine gua

sap ol

s0 Stranely

had  decrecd  they  would never  fiee
again,
Liovd vushedd to the gun amld grasn.

traversing handles, tradned ot
e pressed the thumb

ing the
on the CGermanrs,
picee, Jbut only a sharp click was the
result.  The gun was unloaded. Then
e realized his  helplossness.  He did
not know how to lomwd the gun. Oh,
why hadn't he attended the michine-
gun course in England?  He'd  been
offered the chanee, but with a blush of
<hame he remembered that he had bhoen
alleaid, The nlekname of the machine
gunners  huad  frightened him.  They
calleal the “Sufelde clul”  Now,
ol this fear, his  company
would be destroved, the men of D
company wonuld have to die,  heeanse
he, Albert Llovd, had been afraid of a
name.  In hig shame he evied like o
baby, Anyway he could alie with them
amd rising to his feot,  he stumbled
over the body of one of the gunners,
who emitted a faint moan. A gleam
of hope thashed thronzh him. Perhaps
this man conld tell him how to load
the wun.  Stooping over the body he
soently shook it and the soldier opened
his eves. Seeing  Lloyd, he  elosed
them agnin, and in a faint veice said:

W
e

“eaet away, you blighter, leave me
alone, [don't want any cownrd around
me.”

The words cut Lloyd like a knife,
but he was Jdesperate. Taking the re-
volver out of the holster of the dying
man he pressed the colil muzzle to the
soldivr’s head amd replied:

“Yes, it is Lloyd, the coward of
Company 1, but g0 help me  God, if
voul don’t tell me how to load that gun
I'll put a busllet throngh your brain.'”

A sunny smile came over the coun-
tenance of the dying man and he said
in a (aint whisper:

“Good old boy! 1 knew youn wonldn't
disgrace our company——"

Lloyd interposed: “For God's sake
if you want to save that company you
are =0 proud of, tell me how to load
that d—d gun!"

As if reciting a lesson in school, the
goldier replied in @ weak, singsong
volce: “Insert tag end of belt in feed
block, with left hand pull  belt left
front. Pull crank handle back on roll-
er. Wt go, and repeat motlon. Gun is
now loaded. To fire, ralse automatic
safety Iatch, and press thumbpiece,
Giun is now firing, If gun stops, ascer-
tain position of crank handle—"

But Lloyd walted for no more. With
wild joy in hig heart, he took a belt
from one of the ammunition boxes ly-
ing beside the gun, and followed the
dving man's instructions. Then he
preased the thumbplece and a burst of
fire rewarded his efforts. The gun
was working.

Training it on the Germans he shout-
ed for joy ns their front rank went
down.

Traversing the gun hack and forth
along the mass of Germans, he sav
them break and run back to the cover
uf thelr treneh, leaving their deadand
wounded behind. He had saved his
company, be, Lloyd, the coward. hil
“done his bit.” Releasing the thumb-
piece, he looked at the watch on his
wrist. He was still alive at “3.38.7

“Ping!"—a bullet sang through the
air, and Lloyd fell forward across the
sun., A thin trickle of blood ran down
his face from a little, black round hole
in his forchead.

- L] . - .

“The sentence of the court had bect
“uly carried out,”

The captain slowly raised the limp
form dreoping over the gun and, wip-
ing the blood from the white fuce, rec-
ognized it as Lloyd, the coward 7430
company. Reverently covering the fiit.
with his handkerchief he turned to his
“noncoms” and, in a voice husky with
emotion, addressed them:

“Boys, IU's Lloyd, the deserter. He
has redeemed himself, died the death
of & hero—died that his mates might
live."

That afternoon a solemn procession
wended its way toward the cemetery.
In the front a stretel er was carrled by
two sergeants. Across the stretcher
the Union Jack was carefully spread
Iehind the stretcher cume @ caputim
gl forty-three men, all that were left
of D company.

Arriving at the cemetery, they hall-
ed In front of an open grave. All about
them wooden crosses were broken anid
trampled into the ground.

A grizzled old sergeant, noting  this
destruction,  muttered under his
hreath:  “Curse the cowardly blighter
who wrecked those crosses! If 1 could
only get these two hands around his
neek  his  trip West would be short”

The corpsge on the stretcher seemedl
to move, or it might have been the
wind blowing the folds of the 'nion
Jucek.

. L] - ..

CHAI'TER XXV.
Preparing for the Big Push.

Iiejolning Atwell, after the execntion
I had a hard time teying to Keop my
seeret from him. 1 think 1 must have
lost at least ten pounds worrying over
the affuir

Beginning at seven in the evening it
was onr duty to patrol all communiea-
tion and front line trenches, making
note of unusuunl occurrenves, amd ar-
resting anyone who should, to us, ap-
pear Lo be acting in a suspicious man-
ner,  We slept during the day,

Behind the lines there was greatl ac-
1|\il.\ supplies and ammunition pour-
‘ing in, and long columns of troops con-
stontly passing,  We wore preparing
for  the bhig  offensive, the forerunner
of the battle of the Somme or “Hig
ush,”
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models, were well guarded from obser-
vation by numerous allied planes
**hich constantly eircled above them.
No German airplane could approach
within obscrvation distance. A re-
stricted area was maintained and noé
civilian  was allowed within  three
miles, 80 we felt sure that we had a
great surprise in store Tor Fritz,

When we took over the front line
we o received an awful shock. The
Germans displuyed  signboards  over
the top of their trench showing the
nunwes  that  we had  cealled  their
trenches, The  signs  read  “Falr”
“Fact,” “Fate” and “Faney,” and so
on, according to the code names on
our map. Then to rub it in, they
hoisted some more signs which read,
“Come on, we are ready, stupid Eng-
lish."

it is still a mystery to me how they
obtained this knowledge. There had
beéen no ralds or prisoncrs taken, so
It must have been the work of spies
in our lines,

Three or four days before the big
tish we tried to shatter Fritz's nerves
by feint attacks, and partially  suc-
ceeded as the official reports of July 1
show. g

Although we were constantly bom-
barding their lines day and night, still
we fooled the Germans several thines,
This was accomplished by throwing
an intense barrage into  his  lines —
then using smoke shells we would put
a curtain of white smoke across No
Man's Land, completely obstructing
his view of our trenches, and would
ralse our cuetain of fire as i in an
actual attuck, All down our trenches
the men would shout amd cheer, and
Fritz would turn loose with machine-
gun, rifle and sheapnel tire, thinking
W Were coming over,

After three or four of these dummy
attacks his nerves must  have bLoeen
near the lweaking point,

On June 24, 1916, at 940 in  the
morning our guns openced up, and hell
was let loose, The din was terrifle, o
constant boovin-hoom-hoom in your enr.

At nlght the sky was a red glare
Our bombardment had lasted  abowt
two hours when IFritz started reply-
ing. Although we were sending over
ten shells to his one, our casualties
were heavy., There was o constant
stream of stretchers coming oul of the
communication trenches and  burial
parties were o common sight,

In the dugouts the noise of the guns
almost hurt, You had the same sensa-
tion as when riding on the subway you
enter the tube under the river going
to Brooklyn—a sort of pressure on the
ear drums, and the ground constantly
trembling.

The roads behind the trenches were
very dungerous because Doche shrap-
nel was constuntly bursting over them
We avolded these dangerous spols by
crossing through open llelds.

The never-ending stream of men,
supplies, mmmunition and guns pour
ine into the front lines made o mighty
spectacle, one that cannot be

T ness
vonr ur\uus to appreciate (ta vast-
eSS,

At our part of the line the influx of
supplivs never ended, It looked like
o huge snake slowly crnwling forward,
wever a0 hitel or break, o wonderful
tribute to the system and etlicieney of
Crent Ieitain's “contemptible  little
arma™ of five millions of men,

Huge fifteen-Ineh guns sninked along,
Fot to tont, by powerful steam tract-
tors. Then a long line of “four point
live™ batteries, cach gun drawn by 8ix
horses, then a couple of “nine  point
two” howitzers  pulled by immense
eaterpillar engines,

When one of these caterplilars would
poass me with its mighty monster in
tow, @ flush of pride would mount to
iy faee, beeause 1 oeould plainly read
ci the name plate, “Made in U, 80 A7
and 1 would remember that if 1 wore a
name plate it would also read, "From

the 1. %, A" Then | would stop to
think  how thin and straggly that
mishty stream would  be if all  the

“Made in U, 8 A" parts of It were
withidrawn.

Then would come hundreds of lim-
heps and "G, 8" wagons drawn by
cleet, well-fed mules, ridden by sleek.
will-fesdl men, ever smiling, although
grimy with sweat an1covered with the
fine white dust of the marvelously
well-made French roads,

What a discouraging report the Ger-
raan airmen must have taken back to
their division commanders, and  this
stream is slowly but surely getting big-
rer and bigger every day, and the pace
j» alwavs the same, No slower, no
faster, but ever onward, ever forward.

Three wecks before the blg push of
July 1--as the hattle of the Somme has
been ealled—started, exact duplicates
of the German  trenches  were dug
about thirty kilos behind our lines.
The layout of the trenches was taken
from alrplanc photographs submitted
by the Royal flving corps. The trench-
s were correct to the foot; they
showed dugouts, saps, barbed wire de-
fenees and danger spots.

Battalions that were to go over In
the first waves were sent back for
three days to study these trenches, en-
nze In practice attacks and have
night maneuvers, Each man was re-
quired to make a map of the trenches
and familinrize himself with the names
and location of the parts his battalion
was to attack.

In thelAmeriean army non-commis-
sioned oflicers are put through a coursc
of map making or road sketching, and
during my six years' service in the
United States cavalry 1 had plenty of
praetice in thia work, therefore map-
ping these trenches was a compara-
tively easy task for me. Each man
had to sulimit his map to the company
commander to be passed upon, and T
was lucky enough to have mine sc'le-cl-l
¢d as belng sufficiently authentlc to
use I the attack. {

No photographs or maps are allowed
to leave ¥rance, but in this case It ap-
pealed to me as a valuable souvenir of
the great war and I managed to smug-
gle It through. At this time it carries
no military importance as the British
lines, I am happy to say have since
l.won advanced beyond this point, 80
in having It In my possession I am not
breaking any regulation or cautlon¥
of the British army.

The whole attack wnas rehearsed
and rehearsed until we heartily cursed
the one who had conceived the idea

The trenches were named according
to a system which made it very simple
for Tommy to_find, even in the dark.

any point in the German lines. 3
These Im trenches, or trench
~ F ¥

The destruction in the German lines
was awlful and [ really relt sorey for
because I realized how they must
From our front-line trench, every
now and agaln, we could hear sharp
whiatle blasts in the German trenches,
These blasts  were the signals  for
stretcher  bearers, and  meant  the
wounding vr killing of some German in
the service of his fatherland,

Atwell and 1 had a tough time of it,
patrolling the differcnt  trenches  at
night, hut after awhile got used to it

My old outtit, the machine gun vom-
pany, was stationed in huge elephant
dugouts about four hundred yurds lie-
hind the front line trench—they wer
In reserve. Occasionally 1 would stop
in their dugout and have a confah with
my former mates. Although we trivd
to be jolly, still, there was a lurking
feeling of impending disaster. Each
man was wondering if, alter the
slogan, “Over the top with the best of
luck,” had been sounded, would he still
be alive or would he be lying "some-
where in Frange.” In an old dilapidated
house, the walls of which were scarred
with machine-gun bullets, No. 3 sec-
tion of the machine gun company had
its quarters. The company's cooks pre-
pared the meals in this billet. On the
fifth evening of the bombardment a
German elght-inch shell registered o
direct hit on the billet and wiped out
ten men who were asleep in the sup-
posedly bomb-proof cellar, They were
buried the next day and I attended the
funeral.

(To Be Continued.)

—

First American Advance—American

troops In the Luncville sector have
occupied and are  holding  cnemy
trenches northeast  of  Hadonvilliers,
which they forced the Germuans fo
abandon through recent  rabds nnd
concentrated artillery fire. The
trenches have bwen consolldated  with

ours,
This, though a small forward move-
ment, marks the first permanent ad-

vance by the American army in
France. The consolidation of the
trenches enables the Americans and
French to  operate from  higher

ground than herctofore,

The Germans made only feeble at-
tempts to retake the position but each
time were repulsed.

Repeated American ralds on  this
sector and the effective work of the
American  gunnérs foreed the Ger-
mans to give up the trenches. Ger-
man efforts to regain the lost posi-
tions were repulsed by Gen. Persh-
ing’s Men,

Badonvilllers is eight miles west of
the CGerman [(rontler and is almost
directly west of Strassburg, capital
of Alsace. The Amerlcan position
here is about 18 miles southwest of
the Rhine Marne canal where the
Americans first entered the trenches
last November,

On both the Luneville and Toul sec-
tors the American artillery has been
firlng many shells into the German
positions. Northwest of Toul Ger-
man plans for a gas attack again
were frustrated when the American
gunners destroyed four groups of gas
projectors which had been placed in
position. German batterles, trenches,
wire entanglements and other mili-
tary targets are being harassed by
the Americans.

Three persons were burned to death,
‘one was killed by a fall and two se-
rlously injured in a fire In a theatrical
boarding house in New York last Fri-
day, It is supposed that the fire was

of incendiary origin, as there have
been six fires in the house since Janu-
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WHEATLESS HOTEL FARE

Many Landlords Respond to Hoover's
Appeal.

Wheat and wheat products were
wiped off the menus of several hundre
of the country's leading hotels last
Friday in response to a request of the
food administration that “every inde-
pendent, every well-to-do  person in
the United States” should pledge com-
plete abstinence from wheat until the
next harvest.

Hotel managers who assembled in
Whashington from every state in the
Union to hear new conservation regu-
lntions explnined, were told by Food
Administrator Hoover that a census of
supplies revealed that the harvest had
been less than estimated, that shipping
ditliculties made it imperative to feed
the Allles from here instead of from
the Argentine and that It is impossible
to ship corn, owing to loss from ger-
mination.

Mr. Hoover sald the renunelation of
luxurious food must begin at the top
of the sovial scale, not only to set an
example, but because the industrial
population ls dependent to a large ex-
tent on bakers' bread, which must
have a considerable proportion of
wheat to be durable. Therefore, he
asked the hotels, which have as pa
trons people of wealth, lo refuse to
serve any wheat whatever until the
new crop comes in, using other cercals
and potatoes Instend.

“We stand at the most critical
perlod of our natlonal history since
the battle of Gettysburg Mr. Hoover
declared,  “We may have to ent  our
wheat consumption more than one-
half, but the sacrifice must come from
those who have the most, not from
those who have the least

“Our wheat acreage this year will
he greater than ever before and if
the Lord is good to us in the matter
of weather, our difficultics will be at
end by September 1. That is not a
lung period of sacrifice.”

The reply was an outburst of ap-
plause which dled away as John McE.

Bowman of New York, head of the
food administration’s hotel  division,
stood up.

“How many will rise with me to
slenify they will comply with the
chiefs request?' Mr., Bowman asked.

It seemed as if everyone In the hall
rose  simultaneously, waving flags
taken from the luncheon tables and
cheering,  “We have  pledged  our-
selves to save wheat for vietory,” Mr.
Bowman announced when quiet was
restored,

Dr. Alonzo Taylor, the food admin-
istration's representative on the  war
trnde board, told the hotel men wheat
wins not a necessary clement of diet,
but a luxury.

“Wheat has no advantage in nutri-
tion or taste over corn, barley, rice or
other cereals,” Doctor Taylor declared,
“and the patron who comes to you
with the demand that he must have

must not humor either.

“The breakdown in the German
food distributlon system was due to
the fact that the system was admin-
istered for the upper classes who could
get delleacles at the best hotels if they
had the money to pay. The poor peo-

ple could not pay and were foreed
to suffer. There was a great contrast
In Enegland where the leading hotels

were the flrst to cut off their menus
the food needed for soldlers and work-
ora.”

Mr. Hoover made it elear that sue-
cesg in ratloning the Allies could not
be achieved other than by sacrifice in
the United States.

“Our wheat situation is today the
most serious situation in the food sup-
ply of the whole allled world,"” he be-
gan, speaking with evident (feeling.
“We have had a stock-taking In the
early days of March,” he continued,
“and we find that our harvest was less
than it was estimated. There is also
another and more bitter difficulty in
the delays of shipping, in the growing
scarcity of ships, that has thrown a
larger burden upon the American peo-
ple in feeding the Allles than we had
anticipated. We had all expected that
the Argentine supply would be avail-
ahle in Europe before this time. Those
supplies will not arrive for another
two months, and cven then will be less
than we had expected.  The conse-
quenee is that the supply of bread-
stuffs in Europe is at its lowest ebh,
There 18 but one source of supply and
that is the United States.”

FIGHTERS HTUST BE FED

Necessary for Americans to Curtail
Use of Wheat.
Information that the bread ration of
the ¥rench soldiers who are facing the
onslaught of Germany’'s armies has
heen cut because of the shortage of

wheat, has led the food adminlstration
to plan drastic measures to curb
hoarding in this country. Wherever

there is evidenge that the withholding
of food is due tu disloyalty or profi-
teering, prompt action will be taken.
State administrators have been re-
minded that the food law authorizes
the requisitioning of grain In the na-
tional emergency and have been asked
to he diligent In their investiration of
cases of alleged hoarding. They will
forward the evidence obtalned to
Washington, where steps will be taken
as the Individual case warrants.

Wheat for the Allles becomes more
imperative as the season progresses,
because of the danger of loss in ship-
oing corn or potatoes after April 1,
when the period of germination sets
in. Up to March 15, the United States
was 800,000 tons behind in Its pro-
gramme of cereal export. Much of
the programme was to have been corn,
but the breakdown in railroad trans-
portation delayed shipment so that
wheat had to be sent abroad to avert
famine.

As only wheat and barley can be
shipped after April 1, the public |is
being asked to cut its consumption
of wheat to 50 per cent of normal
and even that sacrifice barely will
streich supplies to meet demand, un-
less every bushel held on farms and
in warehouses is put on the market.

The March 1 report of the depart-
ment of agriculture showed 111,000,-
000 bushels of wheat on farms and
69,000,000 bushels In elevators. Since
the agitation in congress to Increase
the pricg of wheat to $2.50 receipts at
mills have dwindled from 8,000,000
bushels to 8,000,000 bushels a, week.

The only requisitioning

ary L ~

far ho= been in the case of two broth-
vrs of German ancestry, living in New
Mexico, who refused all offers,

Use of potatoes as a subsitute for

wheat, which has been urged by the
food administration, will not e pos-
sible in some sections  Dbecause  of

traffic congestion.

GEN. FOCH IN COMMAND

All Allied Armies MNow Under One
Direction.

Great Britain, the United States and
Italy have agreed to place all their
armivs under General Foch, of the
Freneh army, durlng the present ope-
riations in France, and Gen. Foch s
now acting ns commander-in-chief,

Gen, Ferdinand Foch 1s of Basque
origin. He was born at Tarbee in
1851, but was reared at Metz. Rather
than become a German after the an-
nexation of Alsace-Lorraine, Foch pre-
forred to return to France and help
to prepare Fraonee for the present Ger-
muan invasion.

FFoch begaun mastering the strategy
of the war of 1870 In its minutest de-
tuils. Knowing the mentality of the
German he counted upon thelr repeat-
ing in future conflicts the mancuvers
that had succeeded. He also expected
them to make some of the old mis-
tikes,

In his teachings at the Superior War
school and In his writings he held
always to the idea of an Inevitable
aggression by Germany, sprung with
lHghtniog like rapldity, after long and
most minute  preparation—the swirn
thunderbolt of the opening to develop
into a struggle of colossul propor-
tions,

To parry the blow, Foch said 'rop(-ul-
edly, France must have a staff work-
ing in the same direction, practicing
the same doctrines under a  vigorous
and audacious chief,

IFoch foresaw Joffre as clearly as he
foresaw the war of 1914, arising from
the same motives as the war of 1870
and developing with the same objective
—Paris. He thought he saw quite as
clearly a different fssue, amd it would
be difficult to estimate the value of
the service he rendered to France by
communicating his confidence to the
voung officers. His work at the Su-
perior War school contributed largely
1o the perfection of the French army
which, if less “disciplined” than the
Goerman army, was held by him to be
far better “educated.”

The war found Foeh at Nancy, the
headguarters of the Twentieth corps.
His corps was attached to Genernl
Castelnan’'s army and he was selected
to command a new army concentrating
behind the center of the forees murch-
ing to the Belgian frontier to  moeset
the Germans., This army was not
rendy in time to take part in the bat-
tle of Charlerol, but It contributed
singularly to the victory of the Marne.
I"och's 120,000 men, holding the center

DO =T
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nearly 200,000 Germans,

“They are so fruntic In  thelr at-
tacks,” sald Foch, “it must be that
things are going badly with them
eclsewhere, so let's hold on”

At another stage of  the struggle
aldes came up with the disquleting
news thnt both the right and left
wings had been obliged to glve ground,

“In that case” said Foch, "there's
nothing to do but smash them in the
center,  Order up the Moors."”

tienernl DuBols, with the Moors on
his left, smashed the Germans so hard
in the center that the Hessian Guard
was thrown back upon and Into the
Saint Godad marshes. Von Haun's
right wing was obliged to retire in
unison and Foch was able to re-estab-
lish his line,

After the battle of the Marne Foch
was given command of a group of
armies operating In the north of
France and promoted to grand officer
in the Leglon of Honor. King George
conferred upon him the Order of the
Ilath, first class, -

Tall, thin, elegant—with a fine head
and features—General Foch is simple
of bearing but authoritative, From
his gray eyes shine the intelligence
and will power of a real chief. [In
conversation he shows his military
training by directing the course of his
talk like maneuver. When In  May
of last year General Joffre was suc-
ceeded in the command of the French
nrmles operating on the French front
hy General Petain, and General Niville
was placed in command of a group of

3| armies, Foch succeeded Petain as chief

of the general staff of the ministry of
war, a positlon he has held up to the
present, all the while working dili-
gently upon the strategic moves in
which the French have heen 80 suc-
ceasful,

For some time it has been hinted
that General Foch might be appointed
head of all the allled forces, owing to
his known abllity as a tacticlan and
his skill as a leader of men. All along
he has been impressed with the idea
that a German vietory was impossible
and frequently has expreased the
opinion that the enemy forces would
never be able to plerce the allled line.

Sheer Weight of Numbers.—In the
GGerman tactics of pushing in by sheer
weight of numbers, the non-commis-
sloned officers have proved themselves
very valuable, according to a corres-
pondent of the Dally Mzall.

“They have led and rallied their
men with energy and tact,” he writes.
“We have been told sometimes by
people who pretend to understand the
‘jerman army that In these very
qualities non-commissioned officers
would be found lacking.”

“Another cAuse of the progress of
the Germans has been the rapldity
with which, they have brought up
their guns. Furthermore the German
superiority In numbers made it pos-
sible for the men to obtain rest In
no case have the same Germans
fought on two consecutive days and
thiere were sufficient forces to admit
of relief being given to tired men on
crucial days of assault. As for our
own men, each night I have seen some
of them who were so tired when re-
lleved that they dropped down and
slept where they fell.”

The fabricated hull of an 8.800-ton
steel vessel was launched at a Pacific
shipyard last Wednesday, just sixty-
two days after the laying of the keel
This breaks the American record for
rapld construction of steel vessels.

The best previous record was ¢7 dayn
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STORY OF THE FIGHTING

British Inflicted Heavy Loss and Suf-
fered Small Damage.

The great German effort. wrote an
Associnted Press correspondent from
the French front lust Friday, appears
to have exhausted Itself. At many
plices along the front of attack the
enemy is being driven back and at
others the French and British are of-
fering firm resistance. Infantry fght-
ing has begun to give place to artil-
lery battles and in the next few days
the guns may be expected to speak
loudly. In this respect the British and
French have the advantage, Inasmuch
ns the Germuns have been unable to
drag much artllery with them. They
are engaged In establishing themselves
in the positions to which they have
advanved, but have not had time thor-
oughly to organize their defenses.

The main portion of today's fight-
Ing was around the northern sector
of the battlefield, where both the
French and the Hritish had a success-
ful duy, counterattacking with great
vigor where the Germans threatened
to push most deeply into their linea.
Al present the front ls almost uneven.
During  the frst rush the Germans
kuveceded ot some places In Indenting
the lines so that here and there were
formed pockets which sconer or later
must be straightened out, '

Further detalls concerning the first
part of the battle show that no fewer
thun 3% German divisions were thrown
slimultuncously against a front held
by only eight  British divisions, over-
whelming them and forcing them
back. Hehind these British divigions
were only three others in reserve, but
the troops fought vallantly and delay-
ed the German advance for a con-
siderable time.

Since then about 4% other German
divisions have been hurled ioto the
battle (a total of 87 divisions or, at
the present estimated strength of the
German divislon, about 1,000,000
men.) Not only the army of the
Bavarian crown prince, but also that
of the German crown prinee, I8 now
engaged. The German generals im-
mediately communding the troops,
from the north to the south, of the
front attucker, are von Below, von
Marwitz and von Hutler, The army of
Gien. von  Hutler faces the French
wlong the Oise, It 1 very quiet today,
after the bloody defeat of its attempt
to cross the river., Most of the briges
have now been blown up.

The fighting has been much more
severe in the sectors of von Below
aml von Marwitz. It is evident the
allies are guining the upper hand and
mastering the enemy with artillery.

Owing to the terrible casualties
among his aviators, the enemy ls com-
pulled to feel ahmost blindly for weak
spots in the allied lines, which he has
been seeking corstantly so s to throw
aguinst them some of his dense
s nerk §L fs -.
enemy had more than a division for
every thousand yurds of the front on
which he attacked, an iden may be
guined of the difficulties with which
the wllies have been besel

AL one point, on the Corzat Canal,
where the Germans eventually gained
w erossing, they made 16 different at-
tacks one day. Finally the British
corps which was holding the position,
fell buck, absolutely exhausted, and
the Germans crossed over a bridge of
piled-up bodies of their own com-
rades.

The German advance has been more
rupid at some points and the allles
have scarcely had time to get away
thelr cannon, as no horses wers near,
One French battery of T0s was drag-
ged five miles with ropes by the gun-
ners, who succeeded in saving It

One of the German prisoners ex-
pressed surprise at the small number
of British dead found on the battle-
field. They had been told the British
in front of them had been annihilated.
It was evident small groups had
fought gamely to the last, giving the
Germans the Impression that large
forces were facing them.

The same prisoner sald the Ger-
mans had formed a special corps,
whose dutles were to advance behiml
the fighting troops and strip all cloth-
ing from the dead. The bodies, he
# il were buried without any cover-
ing, and the clothing thus obtained
was served out agaln,

Ieports from other parta of the
front seem to indicate that elsewhere
the line Is being held by mediocre
divislons brought from the Russian
front, the best troops having heen
withdrawn to participate in the battle.
Every one of the divisions which has
been Identified since the offensive be-
gan had been already classified as ef-
fective. Among them are three of the
famous guard divisions and some of
Bavarians.

Whether the Germans will hurl
more divisions into the furnace, I8
of course, unknown. It is considered
possible that they still have approxi-
mately 40 divisions which may be
used to repluce those that have suffer-
ed most heavily In the recent offen-
siva

Alumi Production in the United
States.—The recent action of the pres-
ident In fixing the price of aluminum
at 32 cents calls attention to the rapld
growth of this Industry in the United
States, which has now become the
leading world producer of aluminum.
A compilation by The National City
Bank of New York shows that the
production of aluminum in the Unit-
ed States has grown from 60,000 lbe.
in 1890 to 7,000,000 in 1900, 48,000,-
000 in 1910, 100,000,000 in 1916, 140,-
000,000 In 1916, and approximately
180,000,000 in 1917, theese figures be-
Ing in round terms. The value of the
product, which amounted to a couple
of million in 1900, was 16 millons in
1915, and approximately 46 milllons
in 1917. Exports of aluminum from
the United States have grown from
$1,047,000 in 1914 to $20,300,000 In
11917, —~Commerce and Finance,~(N. ¥.)

President Wilson has made a tele-
graphic request to Governor Stephens
of California, in behalf of Thomas J.
Mooney, now under death sentence for
participation In & bomb explosion
which occurred at S8an Francisco In
July, 1916, during the preparedness
parade, which caused the death of ten
persons and Injury of forty others
The president asks the governor (o ex-
ercise executive clemency.




